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CIIAPTEn I.
' ronnd the houie Ihc wind was shriek

with mournful rchcmcncc, now nnd
ii flinging great drops of rain against

. window panes. The moon, which half
otij before was shining with exquisite

i, .nncy, now lay hidden behind banks
.oftVy clouds; nnd the fitful gusts of
' Ufat swept round corners and monn
hrough the pine branches betokened

n before the morning, while up from
i to came the sad monotonous roar of
' nves as they thundered against the

. rocks.
There Is thunder in the air," said Lady

.iry, looking up thoughtfully.
Lady Mary looked older than she really

was; but her face was still beautiful In
' Ite of years of trouble aud
"he was a tall, stately woman with so- -

aristocratic features and the dls
r.inguishcd air which cannot bo acquired.
"She was knitting placidly. Occasionally

he raised her head to cast a glance of
naffected tenderness upon n lad of about

en wbo was bending over a book at a
all table near. Ho was Lady Mary's

fephew, the son of her dead brother, and
the last of his name. In him this youth
ful earl all her hopes were centered: nnd
ho lavished upon him n mother's lov-e-

she who had never been a mother.
A changed expression passed over her

nee as th; storm developed. On just
uch a night as this her brother. Lord

Wriothesley, the father of the lad before
aer, bad been thrown from his horse ana
brought homo to the Towers lifeless. On
inch a night two long years back her true
love, to whom she was to have been mar
ried on that day week, was drowned off 8t.
David's llcod. Alas, for such storms as
tncscl They boded no good to tne old
raco to which she belonged, and which
earned to be now fast drawing to Its

close.
"What a night!" said Lady Mary, with
nervous start.
"I llko it," said the lad, holding his head

erect, as though enjoying the warfare
without. "What a sea there must bo on

I"
He pushed back his chair and walked

toward the window nearest to him. Half
way across the room, however, he came to

r standstill. Ills face turned pale, and
i his eyes wore an eager, strained expres

sion, aa though ho were listening for
'something. At tho same moment Lady
Mary cried out abruptly:

I hot was thatV- -r te. too. had risen, and now moved
carer to the boy. Her tall flguro was

drawn up to Its full height; her flno eyes
hone brightly. All tho petty tremors

that bad shaken her a few minutes before
were now gone, having given place to a
ndden feeling of strength and courage.

She stood calm and al-

though anxious.
Above tho storm they had heard a shrill,

wild cry, which even now, though faint
,.d walling, was strong enough to tricrce
o riotous war of the galo and the dash- -

f - of the rnln drops upon the gravel with- -

It was tho cry of a child in soro uis- -

. It sounded more plaintive and
c every moment, but it seemed to be
ng nearer to the house.

Kumnion the servants; It is somo poor
nturo In distress!" cried Lady Mary,
king a rapid movement toward the bell.

"No. no: I will go myself," said the boy,
'alklng to tho window that opened on to
long balcony.
"In this storm, Fulkc In this rain?

Ob, no, darling!" sho entreated; but he
vas not listcnlug to her.

Lord Wrlotbesley pulled open tho case-
ment with a vigorous hand, and there,
shivering In the darkness, stood a forlorn'
looking little thing that niado Lady Mary
and her nephew shiver.

It was a child a mere babe. Tho cloak
that bad been wrapped round It had fallen

ck, and now the pretty, rounded, uplift-- d

arms wcro wet with the rain. The soft
rellow locks that should have been some
nother's tendcrest prldo wcro tangled and
jvet. Tho small fuco' looked ghastly, and
Jears fell from tho littlo ono's eyes, whilo
gasping sobs came from her lips.

The next violent gust of wind dashed
he poor little wait against the side of the
(pen window, Tho tiny baby hands
iutched convulsively at tho wood work;
ut no cry escaped her lips then. Her
:rength seemed gone.
"It Is a chlld- -a child!" cried Lady
,ary, In a compassionate tone, hurrying
Vthe window.
The littlo one, however, had caught
tht of Wrlotbesley, and held out her
us to him. As be ran eagerly to her
d carried her Into the warm room, she

a v to blm affectionately, and uttered a
J ish sigh of relief that went straight
(ho boy's heart.

Jho littlo wet arms clasped his neck,
frightened face was pressed against

I shoulder. Sho was too young to rea- -

v, but she know that sho was safe
was with friends. Tho'raln no longer

de her feel cold, the bowling wind ceas- -

to drag at her cloak, and, better than
,elsc, tho awful darkness was gono.
iady Mary took her from Fulke, placed
I on the hearth rug close to tho cheery

and shook the rain from her hair.
clothes were found to be wringing

:, so a maid was hastily summoued;
ties were produced lit for tho tiny vis- -

It's use, borrowed, no doubt, from tho
d woman at tbo lodge, whoso babies

eraed to swarm all over tho place. Her
kitty hair was dried, nnd shone now in
o lamplight llko threads of gold; and
)t largo, grave, wistful eyes melancholy
(es for a tiny mortal who could not have
Ven raoro than four years old lighted up
singularly pretty face,
Vhen Lady Mary questioned her as to
r name, she would say nothing beyond
nualnt tnonosyllablo that no ono could
tdcrstand. "Mg" it sounded llko; but
e most enlightened English folk could
kke littlo of that.
'I confess It i too much for me," said
dy Mary, who was feeding tbo child
her lop with an abundance of tea and

(c. "Dear, dear, how unhappy her poor
iiuur iuusi uo -

I think sho must be a stranger's child,"
d tho boy. who was kneeling on tbo
irth rug and staring at the baby, whoso
emn gaso delighted him. "Tbo scr-

ipts know every soul In tho vlllago; but
Iv don't know her."
(Nan-n- o 1" sold tho child, glancing
ind her inqulriugly, and then up Into
e faco of Lady Mary, who laughed ana
iscu mo earnest eyes,
Tlmt doesn't tell us much," sho said.

eo baw sho luughs now I What a pretty
It U I I wish I could raako out her

Pa
erbaps she hasn't an earthly ono, Sho

F bavo dropped from tuc sKies,---
,

"If so, we abalbhave

f
Te.bsr.ia nme;'
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"It should be a marvclously pretty name
to suit her," said Lady Mary, gating ten-
derly Into the little one's charming face.

"Why, there, you have cbrlstencd'hcrl"
cried Wrlotbesley, gayly. "She shall be
called 'Marvel,' even though It be for this
night only. Marvel" bending toward the
child "do you like your new name,
bobyr

The chilnodded her head sagely, and
then wriggled off Lady Mary's lap and
toddled up to the boy. As he took her in
his arms the door was opened, nnd the
maid who bad undressed the littlo wan-
derer again entered the room. ,

"If you please, my lady, we found this
locket pinned Inside the child's dress." As
she spoke, the girl held out o flat gold
locket, very plain, and rather battered.

There was surprise In Lady Mary's face
as she took the trinket. She looked at it
seriously for a moment, as if hesitating,
nnd then opened It. Inside was the pic-

ture of n young man with n handsome,
aristocratic, but reckless looking face, and
with a displeasing expression of mockery
In his light-blu- e eyes; the mouth, how-
ever, was beautifully formed, and the
brow was broad and open.

Having dismissed the maid, Lady Mary
glanced thoughtfully from the picture to
the child, nnd then back again. No, there
was no likeness.

The morning broke bright with sunlight,
nnd as calm nnd elenr as though tho pre-
vious night's storm had never been; but
It brought to the Towers no anxious moth-
er crying for her child. Day after day,
week after week went by, but still the
child remained as alone In tho world as
though she had Indeed, as Fulke had sug-
gested, "dropped from tbo sky."

At last Lady Mary's secret belief that
the child had been purposely abandoned
was declared by common consent to be the
correct solution of the mystery not cru-
elly abandoned, ncrhons. but deslsnedtv
placed within Lady Mary's reach by some'
one wno was aware or tbc clemency and
love that adorned her life and endeared
her to all tbc villagers for miles around.

CHAPTER II.
The years passed away swiftly; and, as

by degrees servants left or died or got
married, and others who wcro strangers
to that part of tho country took their
places, the event of that wild night was
almost forgotten, and the child came to bo
considered ns one of the family. Sho was
at first an amusement, then a joy, and at
last a comfort o Lady Mary, whose
health did not Improve As time wore on.
She took the littlo one Into her Inmost
heart, and cherished her tbcro without
detriment to the love sho bore Fulke. In
a marvclously short spaco of time, as It
seemed to her, the boy sprang Into early
manhood, obtained bis commission In tho
Hussars, and quitted the home nest.

Lady Mary took great pains with the
girl's education. A governess taught her
all the English that a girl should know,
nnd three tlmcs.aweek masters came'
from town. Marvel accepted them all,
and was docllo and obedient, Imbibing
their knowledge with littlo trouble to her-
self; but the delight sho felt In learning
she reserved for such lessons as wcro giv-

en to her by tbo rector, with whom sho
was a special favorite. lie was unmar-
ried, a student and a book-wor- a
strange man who hitherto had been ab-
sorbed in himself; but tbo child took hold
of him and dragged him whether he would
or not Into the warm sunlight of her own
young life.
' The first knowledge of the world's pain,

the first touch of anguish, came to her
through Fulke. Ho sailed for India, and
suddenly it seemed to her as If the whole
earth had become empty. What a void
his going left! He started full of bopo
and pride, as a young soldier should, leav-
ing behind him a sad old woman whoso
every desire was bound up In blm and a
slender, mournful child, who was hardly
to bo consoled.

It was early morning, of a perfect June
day; nine o'clock had only just been
struck, with quito a reprehensible wasto
of time, by the slow old clock in the cor-

ridor. Marvel had conio upstairs with her
auntie's breakfast and "tho post," and
was now waiting whilo Lady Mary sipped
her chocolato and dipped Into her corre
spondence. She was very reewo now,
and quite unequal to rising beforo noon.

Tho girl was gating out of tho window,
when an agitated voice within tho room
roused her from her musing,

"Marvel, conio to mc! He Is to bo here
on tbo nineteenth; I have had a definite
lino from blm tho nineteenth!" cried
Lady Mary, In her eager, feeble way.

"The nineteenth I" said the girl. "Why.
It Is quite close! It sounds llko

and, after all these long years oh,
It Is Incredible!" 1

"Nonsense, dear child! Why, wo have
been looking forward to It for tho last six
months." '

"I know; and yet It uevcr seemed Im-

possible until now, wbcu It is so near. I
wonder" sho hesitated, and then went
on "I wonder it ho will bo chaugcdY.
Greatly, I mean. It all seems so long
ago! When hi (vent, I was only twelve;
now I am soventcen, and bo roust be
twenty-eigh- t quito old It sounds, doesn't
It?"

"Quito ' young, dearest," said Lady
Mary, a little sudly,

At that moment ono or mo servants
opened tho door, and, with a littlo cour-
tesy ta Lady Mary, odd roused Marvel,

"Mrs. Bunch suys, MUs Craven, that
sho would bo very much obliged If you
could eomo to her to tho still-roo- Sho
would hnvo eomo to you, but "

"I shall bo thero In a few minutes,"
said Marvel.

Mrs, Uuneh wnsjtlio housekeeper, and
of Into Mnrvcl had given nil tho house-
hold directions. Tho servants Indeed,
every one called her "Miss Craven," thnt
lielnu the Wrlotbesley family name. Tho
poor child hnd no nnmo of her own, so
Lndy Mnry hnd lent her one.

Marvel made n sign to the girl, who
withdrew.

'Would you llko to speak to Hunch
now nbout his rooms Fulko's?" sho ask-
ed. "He will havo tho old suite, I sup-
pose; but years make things look dingy,
and I think tho rooms would require "

"Everything!" cried Lady Mary, with
a touch of her old impulsiveness, "i
would hnvo nothing less than perfection,
What Is it not his homo-coming- ? What
then should w6 sparo? Seo'to It, dearest,
It Is his own house, remember; aud why
should he Now that I think of it,
Marvel now that ho has eomo to" man's
estate surely a better sulto should bo as-

signed him! Tho west wing has some
nlco rooms eh?"

'.'They would bo strnngo to,blm," ob-

jected tho 'girl, tenderly, ' "Let blm hrfve
(the old onff-fthose'- has been picturing

to himself when first tie comes: they wffl
seem more like home. Afterward he can
manage as he' likes." (She went nearer to
Lady Mary, and, stooping over her, kissed
her. "Do you know," she said, slowly,
with a pretty childish regrctfulnesa In her
tone, "I don't like those words of yours
'man's estate!' Ob, auntie, I wish he
were a boy agalnt"

OHAPTBIt III.
It was one of the Honorable Mrs.

musical evenings, and nearly ev-

ery one worth knowing In town was pres-
ent.

It was considerably after midnight
when a young man, entering an antecham-
ber, added yet another to the already
numerous assembly, He made his way to
where he saw Mrs. Vcrulam standing In
what looked like a cloud of yellow net
relieved here and there by a gleam of
yellow topas.

"At last!" she satd, giving him her
hand, "I had ceased to hope I had quite
given you up."

"I had given myself up, for the matter
of that," returned Lord Wriothesley.
"But I knew how to wait, and, as you sec,
all things have come to me."

"So embarrassed as all that?" said she,
arching her pretty brofes. "A man so
rich is singularly ungrateful when he
v.-ar-s a countenance ns dissatisfied as
yours," she said, laughing maliciously and
leaning toward htm with an affected air
of sympathy. "Who Is she then? Can I
help you to look for her?"

"Whom should I bo looking for? Have
I not found you?"

"That suffices, my good cousin. I shall
let you off the rest," retorted she, mak
ing him a little moue. "We have loved
each other too well and too long for that.
Yet one more question. Why arc you
not at the Towers just now? You wcro
due there on the nineteenth eh?"

"Business, business, business thnt most
hateful of all things! I fancied myself
sure of my leave, or I shouldn't have nam-
ed tho nineteenth when writing to Lady
Mary; but tho fact Is the colonel can't let
me off until the day after

Something In Wrlotheslcy's face pus-sle- d

Lndy Verulam. He was not attend-
ing to What she was saying, nnd he was
looking over her shoulder at somo object
behind her. He did not actually start,
but nn indefinable light gleamed from his
eyes. It was a light not to bo mistaken
by so clever a student of human nature
as Lady Verulam, and It betrayed him
to her.

"Ah, so the lady Is here after
nil!" she said, slowly, turning her head
nnd looking toward the end of the room,
where stood a smalt group of four or five
people.

The party had only just entered, and the
central figure stood out from tho others
rather prominently. Sho was a tall wom-
an, slight without being thin, clad In an
exquisite brocade of an aqua-marin- e

shade. The other members of the group
were men, and they seemed to.foltow her
and bond over her with an assiduity that
bespoke an eager desire to please.

"So It Is Mrs. Scarlett?" said Mrs. Ve
rulam, turning again to her cousin and
peaking somewhat excitedly. "My dear

Fulke, I can hardly congratulate you."
"Certainly not. It Is far too soon," he

retorted, with a laugh, purposely misun-
derstanding her words.

"Ah-s- o?" sho said, coldly. "It Is of
course well to understand how things are
going. You knew Mrs. Scarlett In In-

dia?"
"For a month or six weeks a mere mo-

ment out of one's life In fact, I made
her acquaintance just before leaving."

"You both returned to Engtand In the
same ship, did you not?"

"Yes."
"Another six weeks! Why, you are

quito old friends! I have beard that a
ripens friendship as swiftly

as an Italian suu."
"So have I. It has, however, hardly

ripened the friendship you speak of. As
yet Mrs. Scarlett nnd I are mere ac-

quaintances."
"She docs not look like any man's ac-

quaintance," said Mrs. Vcrulam, vague-
ly. "Her male friends should bo all In all
or not at all to her, I should fancy her
slaves or nothing."

"You dislike her?" said Wriothesley,
glancing quickly at tils cousin. "I won-
der you asked her here."

"As to that, ono must follow tho fash-Io-

and sho is the fushlon now. Her
fame traveled from India faster than she
did, nnd though we know she was orig-
inally only the daughter of a petty coun
try squire, still wo aro all very eager to
get her to eomo to our houses."

"Her fame?" said be, questlonlngly.
"As the cleverest lieauty of her timet

By the bye, who is that with her now?"
An old inan had joined tho group round
Mrs. Scarlett aud was shaking hands
with her.

"Tho Duko of Dawtry,'' said Wrlotbes-
ley.

"Of course I should have known,"
Mrs. Verulam was silent for a few mo-

ments, then added presently: "Consider-
ing who she was, I must do her tho Justice
to say sho has made very good running
In a short time atone, too very little help
wns given her."

Ho bowed very low to her and crossed
tho room to whero Mrs, Scarlett sat en-

throned amidst her courtiers. He stood
on the outskirts of her littlo court, until
presently, ono after another of her admir-
ers having moved nway, ho felt himself
almost alono with her.

As Wriothesley approached her Mrs.
Scarlett who very seldom gave any man
her hand in greeting received him with
a smile.

"You nro late," sho said, ner voice
was low, clear. Her eyes rested on blm
thoughtfully for a few moments; and
then, apparently satisfied with whatever
knowlcdgo she bad gained, sho turned
them away from him.

"Those aro kinder words than you have
said to me for many a day; they nt least
permit mo to hopo that you havo missed
me," ho said.

"It Is you wtio havo missed something,"
sho said "moro than you know."

"Not moro than I kuow," he replied,
looking ni her earnestly. "You I miss al-

ways; aud these lost Interminable hours
In which I have been kept from you, In
splto of all my efforts, havo been worse
than death."

"How you squander your talontsl" she
continued. "Havo you no thought for
tho morrow? If you expend your entire
stock of sentiment now, what will you
havo In tho future?"

"You, I hope," ho returned, promptly.
"You aro bold," sho said, presently, yet

tho boldness of his wooing seemed to
pleaso her. Sho drow her skirts aside as
If to grant him a seat besldo her.

"No; do not let us stay here," ho en-

treated "let mo take you to a pluco where
ono can breatho In comfort. The con-

servatories are, comparatively speaking,
cool."

"So I bavo been told ever since I came.
It Is the cry on every lip 'The rooms nro
purgatory, tbo conservatories paradise,
Come, let us enter therelnt' "

Ho bent over her; his eyes sought and
met hers. Ho was very handsome, and,
suddenly, almost without her knowledge,
as it were, . sho found sho had risen and
was moving with him across tbo room,

(To bo continued.)

Shattered. Hesolutlons.
What's this rustling uolso wo boar,

Whilo tho year Is yet but brief? -

Tls naught but mankind every whtrt,
, Mussing' up tho now turned 'kafi

Only Woman's Theater.
Women of every country licrcnftcr

will bo nt liberty to defend their Inter-
ests, assert their privileges nnd ntr
their grievances through tho medium
Of the drama or tho opera, for l'nrls is
building tho first nnd only woman's
theater In tho world. It Is to bo devot-
ed solely to the Interests of women,
and tins Its site next to tho Women's
Club,known ns the Ccrclo 1'lgntle, near
Montmnrtrc.

The only wenk spot nbout tho nffnlr
Is thnt the manager Is n mere man.
This Is disappointing. So long, how-
ever, ns be Is willing to do the drudg-
ery nnd let honor nnd glory to the wom-
en It docs not very much signify; nnd,
moreover, It Is provided In tho agree-
ment that be shall take his Instruc-
tions from the Executive Committee of
tho Board of Directors, which Is com-
posed of five women. He must be a
wonderful mnn. At present ho lias
succeeded In pleasing the entire board.

Mine. Locvy, who will direct the for-
eign department, Is very confident ns
to Its future. Heretofore, she snys,
tho fact thnt n, play was written by a
woman lias been sufficient !n most

to condemn It; but this sort of
thing Is to end, nnd women nro to hnvo
precedence over men in nt least one
theater. Man, however, will bo gra-
ciously listened to In the event of his
writing plays or operas which bear on
the subject of woman's rights, nnd he
Is promised n fair nnd unprejudiced
criticism. Nationality Is no bar.

Tho United States arsennl nt Phila-
delphia was established In 1810. Tho
Allegheny arsenal was established In
1814.
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